The Citizens Vindication 


Avainſtt.e Down ris © o nerev-man. (alias Boobee 
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Let Ruft: che [ait their V. 500k 


Hd :!ft the Daus of Lonws:!, 
— . . 


\ 7 V Hal dv ſcuſleſs Countrer Con 
has put this wit in Pint? 


To abule the Dames of London Town 
tough there is nothing in t: 

nlp to ſbow his a: nels, 
and pꝛove himſelk an Als, 

To all men know where c' re they go 
che like 4 London L. /. 


Fel every Plow-boy now a days 
molt lawelly will p:ate, 

And ſet kot) Doll's and Molly's p:aife 
ga5cyt in his noddle patt: 


) 
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02 wheretoe'ce vou paſs, 


„e £ou'l findall Noddy's that disdain 


the geitile London Laſs. 


Se how tier Tlotl es do fit in Pins, 


and mind ſoan's dꝛaggle⸗ tau le, 
See how He lite a Puſs doth lauint, 


as Ke goes though the Gals, 


vou then without all doubt ill ſay, 


give me the London Laſs. 


Hough England, Scotland, France, a Spain 


Crow i'd with her Pilking-paite ; 
On, if pon mind 1;0w ſhe doth ſplay 


Ik rau but weib to the G rchange, 
there roam: reäturcs (ce, 

Thet io tle Binnen may lee range, 
heyv'r Noturegs cavity. 

Such inthe Countr c: there ars none, 
then blame t! at ſeniple Ass, | 
UWhoce foily needs he muſt make known, 

to blame the Loudon lifs. 


A Citizen an Angel ſeems 
that in the Countrey goes, 

All men their Company eſteems 
that any bꝛecding bnows: 

Mhile Tom and Robin ſtands and fares 
to let them as they pals ; 

£92 inthis Land there's none compares 
3ith abrish London ſs. 


Beſides tle bonny City Lads 
like Gentlemen do go, 
2Ahile Countrep Bumkins ride on Pads 
ſap nothing but gee ho, 
Inſtead of K eat her⸗kottles, they 
to th' Tavern poſt with ſpeed, 
And merrily pals the time away: 
theſe are brave boys indeed. 


While Citizens in Coaches ride 
the Bumkin rides in's Cart, 

And there he (ifs puffed up with Pꝛide, 
though he's not woꝛth a l- 


4. tht tag £100 ig gets 
„e Fakir litt doth fad, 

While Lon on Lass live by their wit 3, 
like Gentlemen inded. 


A Whip muſtſerve a Countrey Clown 
inſtcad of Zclt and Sword, 

Be whiſiling paſſes through the Toon; 
and thinks himſclfa Lo:d. 

Wt 11Q} London boys, when they do met, 
full quickly are ageæd 

To dꝛink a Elals of Wine that's nezt, 
theſe are brave boys indeed. 


Tis truc, we have ſome cracks i'th Tow 2, 
perhaps have had a Bearn 

By ſome laſcivious Country clowr? 
no danger could diſcern , 

And f.enthey up to London come 
moze Baſtards fo: fo bꝛeed, 

Perhaps they habe deluded ſome. 


the worſt of men indeed. 


Match but a Eumbin to a man, 
0: Juggs to London Laſſes; 
And then diſkinguith, if rou can, 
how L o::doners ſurpaſſes: 
The Ruffick-bo e thit knows not Low 
fo2 to repeat bis Crd, 
Knows nothing moꝛe than dive the Plow, 
4 gentile C:iiry indecd. 


Priated for P. Brooks6y at the Golden Ball wi Welt Smithfield. 


